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Summary: Hiccup is the new guardian, but after a thousand years of 
isolation, is he willing to help? This is not your clichA© 'The big 
Four' story. 


The New Guardian Rewrite 

Darkness is the first thing I remember. It was dark and cold and I 
was scared. But then I saw the moon, so big and bright and it seemed 
to chase the darkness away. And when it did, I wasnA't scared any 
more . 

I realized I was underwater, so I swam up. When I reached the 
surface, I saw I had black wings and tail, but I was human if you 
take that away. Strange. 

"Hiccupa€l" It seemed that the moon was talking 
"What?" I whispered, confused 

"Your name is Hiccup" Yes, it was definitely the moon 
talking . 

"What? What am I doing here? Who are you? Why am I here?" There were 
so many questions and so many things I wanted to know. But the moon 
seemed to had lost interest in me because it didnA't answer. 

I saw a village in the distance, so I went there. Maybe I could get 
some answers 

"Excuse me, can you tell me where I am?" Hiccup asked a blonde girl 
who had very beautiful blue eyes. 

"Astrid, did Toothless eat something?" Asked a red haired man, who 
looked very sad and familiar somehow 

"No, he refused to eat, chief Stoick" The girl, Astrid, 
answered 



"Hey! Can you tell me where I am?" Hiccup was starting to get 
nervous. Couln't they see him or what? 


"I guess we should leave him until he recovers from _his_ death" 
Stoick said "I need to go to the Great Hall, and see if they have any 
news " 

The man started walking towards Hiccup, but they didn't crash, he 
passed right through him. 

"What the..." Hiccup turned and left from the village, asking himself 
why the man could pass through him. He touched his chest; he wanted 
to know if he was solid. He was. Strange. 


End 
f ile . 



